7  Ge  MasG,  of  Priam 


Not  far  from  modern  JgtanGuG,  Mere  Gieg 
Upon  Me  GGue  Aegean's  Western  sGore, 

A  pGace  wGere  ancient  Zeroes'  GattGe  cries 
Resounded  in  a  struggGe  for  Me  i wGore 
7 Gat  we  caCG  HeGen.  Qive  me  your  GreaM 
O  Muse,  Mat  J  migGt  paint  Troy's  savage  deaM. 

7  Ge  modern  GiGG  of  HissarGiti  was  once 
Nome  to  Priam  and  Gis  noGCe  sons .  Qreat 
JGGium  mounted  its  ordained  defense, 

Despite  Me  eviG  auguries  of  fate 

And  cCear  fauCt  of  Paris  in  Gis  Gust 

Tor  HeGen  CwGom  no  man  couGd  ever  trust.) 

Agamemnon  and  Gis  GrotGer  Kings 
( Outraged  and  set  upon  tGeir  swift  revenge), 
SaiGed  out  from  Qreece  as  if  i vitG  eagGe  wings 
And  eacG  man  seemed  aGone:  witGout  a  friend. 
AcGaean  sGips  at  Gast  crasGed  on  Me  sGore; 

And  men  and  Qods  made  ready  for  a  war. 
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AcfiiCCes  sCew  great  Hector  and  at  Cast 
A  ruse  Gy  wiiCy  UCysses  condemned 
7 fie  Trojans  to  tfieir  own  fieroic  past 
And  poets  to  tfieir  Cays  of  Troy's  swift  end. 

7 fie  Qreeiis  % iCCed  aCmost  everyone  tfiey  found 
(Some  sCeeping  in  tfieir  Geds )  witfiout  a  sound. 

After  tfie  annifiiCation  was  compCete 
(treat  Agamemnon  ordered  tfiat  a  masfy 
Sc  tafyen  of  dead  Priam  in  defeat 
And  made  from  Geaten  goCd:  a  simpCe  tasG, 
Snougfi:  yet  tfiougfi  tfiey  finisficd  it  Gy  noon, 
Tfie  Masfy  of  Priam  vanisficd  witfi  tfie  moon! 
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Ginstein  on  a  Beam  of  ligGt 


Cinstein  Oh  a  Goan  of  GigGt 
Deduced  tGe  Cosmos  ih  Gis  Head; 
QeraGd  Oh  a  Goozy  nigGt 
fucked  a  student  ih  Gis  Ged. 

Wittgenstein  Gro^e  aCC  Gis  words 
DeGivering  Gis  note  Goo  t^s  up. 

QeraGd  just  passed  out  Gis  turds; 
7Gen  motored  off  to  feed  and  sup. 

QaGiGCeo  scanned  tGe  stars 
WitG  Gis  new  fangCed  teGescope; 
QeraGd  mereGy  Gears  tGe  scats 
Of  (fiGGing  tGose  wGo  cannot  cope. 

TGe  Prof,  produced  a  Goo({  Cast  June, 
CaGGed  it  "Pound  and  MetapGor"; 
Made  good  sense  of  a  GaGoon 
CWGicG  Gadnt  Geen  exp  Coined  Gefore.) 


3 


7  ftey  say  tftat  QeraCd,  wjften  Acs  pissed, 
WiCC  sftow  ft  is  penis  for  a  pound. 

Has  on  tfte  New  year's  Honour's  List! 

( Sir  QeraCd  ftas  a  p Ceasing  sound!) 
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7 tie  7 wiCigKt  Zone 


Ludwig  Wittgenstein  GeCieved 
7 tie  worCd  was  aCC  Mat  was  ttie  case : 

A  m uCtipGicity  conceived 

Of  facts  (wtiicti  made  ttie  tinman  face!) 

7 KougKts  were  vitaC  propositions , 
Statements  witti  a  gist  of  sense: 

Trntt*  functions  of  an  erudition 
SimpCy  complex — GriefGy  dense! 

"7  tie  case"  was  aCC  ttie  facts,  not  t Kings: 
LogicaC  pictures  were  ttie  ttiougtits; 

7 tie  propositionaC  function  Grings, 

A  ptioto  of  QraGCe  in  wtiite  stiortsf 
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Beyond  sweet  Betty's  pretty  Cegs, 

There  Cies  a  teaCm  of  mystic  for  ms - 
( The  worCd  is  where  one  whines  and  Oegs 
Within  "the  case's"  modes  and  norms /) 

Tatye  me  to  that  Cand  of  siCence, 

Where  the  mystic  truths  are  tynown. 

Let  me  suddenly — at  once, 

Experience  the  "twiCight  zone"! 
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TraveCCing  tdrougd  tde  Suu-Cit  CycCades 


TraveCCing  tdrougd  ttie  suu-Cit  CycCades 
J  tdougdt  aOout  romances  from  tde  past, 

Of  migdty  UCysses  strapped  to  tike  mast, 

Of  siren  Covers:  Priam  on  dis  (knees 
Cursing  Paris  for  tdat  strange  and  vast 
Cmotion  men  caCC  Cove:  one  onCy  sees 
7 fiat  certain  t  dings  were  sure  from  first  to  Cast. 
Wdat  is  it  in  a  singCe  womans  eyes, 

Or  nose,  or  moutd,  or  Cips,  or  snow-wdite  Or  east, 
7 (hat  matye  men  Cose  tdeir  reason  and  at  once, 
Begin  to  sCowCy  pCot  and  to  devise, 

Schemes  and  affairs  tdat  put  Cove  to  tde  test, 
UntiC  ttie  worCd  itseCf  das  no  defence ? 
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Homer 


Wfiat  is  it  in  a  simpGe  taGe  of  romance 
7 fiat  maizes  eacfi  man  a  fascinated  cfiiGd ? 

Js  it  Gy  iron  fate  or  merest  c fiance, 

7 fiat  we  Gifie  taCes  of  vioGence  fiot  and  wiGd? 
Wfiy  do  1  Gove  of  aGG  Gegends  tfie  Gest 
Qreat  Homer's  saga  of  tfie  warring  West ? 


"Homer!"  Tfie  very  name  rings  Gifo  a  GeGG 
Down  aGG  tfie  centuries  of  Western  art! 

Qreat  UGysses  was  forced  to  visit  HeGG 
And  fyno  w  fiis  motfier's  Gost  and  Graven  fie  art! 
It  is  tfie  arcfietypes  tfiat  fascinate 
Its  most  (a  gritty  courage,  Love  and  Hate!) 
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Avc  Syd 


Syd  Barrel 

'  1946-2006 


Was  incipient  madness  aGways  Mere  7 
Or  was  Me  startGing  suddenness  of  fame 
Too  mnefi  for  one  of  temperament  so  rare 
And  fine 7  J  Qness  it's  difficnCt  to  GGame 
Any  of  Me  Gand  too  mnefi.  7 fie  crazy  eyes 
Were  aGways  fixed  upon  tfiem  in  disguise. 

Tfiose  ear  Gy  videos  of  GGacfy  and  wfiite 
Presaged  an  odd  rejection  of  Me  reaG; 

As  if  some  stricken  sonG  fiad  tafien  frigfit 
And  fiidden  in  a  Gnnatic's  snrreaG 
WorGd...Ave  Syd!  J  tfiinfi,  yon  were  reGieved 
Wfien  finaGGy  yon  fiad  to  Geave  Me  fieGd. 
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7  Ge  DeatG  of  Gerard  ManGey  Hopkins 


"His  mind  runs  in  eccentric  ways" 
(Jts  wonders  to  perform) 

Tike  Bisfiop  tGougGt:  "He  s  in  a  daze 
Of  stressed  and  instressed  form" 

He  passed  away  in  oGd  KiGdare, 

As  " Gappy "  as  couGd  Ge. 

At  Geast  it  seemed  Ge  didn't  care 
for  deattk  CtGat  set  Gim  free). 

A  private  man,  a  puGGic  priest, 

A  Giving  question  mat({; 

Did  Ge  sGay  tGe  inner  Geast, 
HowGing  in  tGe  dart \7 
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I iffiat  were  Ms  Moagftts  oh  Mat  Cast  day 
\ Devoted  to  Me  Son ? 

Did  aCC  Ms  words  just  fade  away 
Jh  siCence,  one  Gy  one ? 
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And  "Did  T  dose  feet  in  Ancient  Times 


And  did  tdose  feet  in  ancient  times 
WaCti  upon  Kashmir’s  robbing  dibbs? 

And  did  some  Bf  admin  from  tde  jungbe  cbimes 
Instruct  Him  in  tde  Medic  stiibbs? 

And  did  Neib  Armstrong  reabby  tread, 

Upon  ttie  roctiy,  bunar  face ? 

And  were  tdose  famous  words,  famousCy  read 
Upon  tde  moon,  or  in  some  otder  pbace? 

Wit  din  some  secret  basement  room 
Were  pictures  cunningby  contrived 
To  seem  as  if  men  wabtied  upon  tde  moon 
CWdo  jumped  and  dopped  and  Ceapt  and  dived?) 

Wdo  was  tde  autdor  of  ", MacOetd "? 

Did  francis  Bacon  bear  tde  pen ? 

Or  was  it  tdrougd  Kit  Marbowe's  bife-in-deatd 
7 dot  "Wibb"  became  tde  pseudonym ? 
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Wfio  said  tfie  eartfi  was  reaCCy  round? 
How  can  we  ({no w  it  isn't  [Cat? 

Have  Darwin's  cogitations  reaCCy  found 
7 fiat  man's  a  momma C?  (City  a  rat f) 

Did  Ginstein  trnCy  conquer  time 
And  space  (tfirougfi  reCativity ?) 

Or  was  sucfi  fiyOris  deemed  a  fataC  crime 
Against  our  primitive  ennui? 
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Biddy  Was  a  Six-Qun  Kid 


Biddy  was  a  six-gun  tfi id ; 

Seared  tike  daw  to  deatd, 

Wden  tie  rode  up,  sheriffs  did: 

Or  edse  drew  tdeir  dast  Greatd. 

Dedia  is  mucd  ditie  tdat ; 

Met  ammunition  Gedt, 

J s  doaded  i yitd  a  broken  twat; 

Tdougd  cdidd-Girtd  sde's  not  fedt. 

Her  sdugs  are  sdot  from  Gdue-green  eyes; 
Her  effduenee  is  ranti. 

you  tdinti  sde's  trapped:  Surprise!  Surprise! 
Sde's  Ousted  in  your  Gant{! 

Sweet  Dedia' s  a  mean  macdine 
(At  ondy  twenty ’One!) 

Sde's  Geautifud  and  very  dean, 
yet  poof !  Bong!  Bong!  you're  gone! 
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The  Next  Creation 


A  m iCCion  times  more  massive  than  tike  sun, 

7 Hose  stars  that  Cit  the  ear  Gy  vacant  space; 

WiGG  mathematics  yet  deduce  the  one 
Who  shaped  the  Cosmos  and  the  human  race ? 

ReGigions  stiCC  reCate  their  ancient  taCes 
Of  Adam\  "Cve",  The  Ar(('  and  other  signs', 
But  finaCCy  the  teCescope  unveiGs 
7 he  truth  of  Qod's  inteCCigent  designs . 

And  where  you  there  when  the  Gig  Gang  GCew  out, 
from  tiny  atoms  crunched  within  a  GaCC ? 

And  can  you  reaCCy  have  the  slightest  douGt, 
That  the  Creators  pCan  incGudes  us  aCC ? 

Some  day  the  whirGing  atoms  wiGG  coGGapse, 
Into  the  darkness  of  some  micro-space; 

And  in  that  momemt  Qod  wiCC  thin %,  perhaps, 

Of  something  higher  than  your  smiGing  face. 


15 


Icons  Cant  Be  laid 


Getting  Caid  in  tinseC  town 
1 S  prerequisite, 

for  tfiose  wGo  t visG  to  wear  a  crown 
And  on  a  throne  to  sit. 

MariCyn  was  often  juiced, 

Before  sGe  reached  tike  top; 

And  even  Hepburn  was  weCC  goosed 
Before  ttkey  Gad  to  stop. 
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' you  scratch  m y  Gac({,  1  scratch  yours," 

Was  aCC  you  Goar  A  (Gem  say; 

(Producer  s  and  director's  scores, 

Updated  every  day f) 

yet  in  tGe  fiCm,  tGey  scented  so  cGaste, 

TGosc  icons  of  tGe  screen; 

ACC  sweeping  gowns  and  Greasts  weCC  Caced 
And  manners  most  serene. 

WeCC,  weCC...it  seems  tGat  aCC  was  not 
As  fantasy  portrayed. 

(Jt's  true  most  of  us  Ci^e  it  Got, 

But  icons  cant  Ge  Caid.O 
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TGe  Open  Heart 


At  twenty-one,  7  Coved  you 
More  Man  7  wiCC  say. 

At  ttUrty-one  7  seemed  to 
Be  dying  every  day. 

Tracked  you  down  in  Rome's  Cacti  streets, 
Desperate  for  a  gCance; 

Trapped  you  out  wtiere  TiGer  meets 
7 tie  BaccCanaGian  dance. 

Somewhere  down  in  oCd  MarseiCCes, 
life  Gad  it  aCC  to  do: 

CouCdnt  quite  expCain  a  way 
Two  Covers  couCd  get  tGrougG. 
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FinaCGy,  in  Winchester, 

We  GCew  it  aCC  apart: 

(As  hidden  passions  fester, 
So  does  the  open  heart!) 
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Td  Been  Waiting  foe  Twenty  years 


J'A  Geen  waiting  for  twenty  years, 

Tor  someone  to  AoCe  me  tike  stuff; 
Avoiding  tike  yeCCow  faced  Geers 
Of  t&ose  wHo  Had  suffered  enougH. 

last  nigHt  1  tHougHt  tHat  Td  caugHt  one; 
Expensive  and  ({ind  of  a  snitcH. 

His  face  was  tHe  face  of  a  sour  JoHn 
And  His  wife  was  a  dirty  oCd  GitcH. 

In  His  eyes  3  couCd  trace  aGG  tHe  panic, 

Of  poorCy  Git  streets  in  tHe  MaGG. 

He  certainGy  seemed  to  Ge  manic, 

As  He  Get  out  His  Gupernine  caGG. 

J  never  tooli  Him  for  notHing. 
Disappointment  was  aGG  tHat  J  got. 

And  aGG  of  tHe  street  GigHts  were  fGasHing 
Just  to  GigHt  up  His  gGoGuGes  of  snot. 
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Necessary  Objects 


Necessary  objects ,  one: 

Qo  and  get  yoursebf  a  gun. 
Necessary  objects,  two: 
find  a  woman  who'CC  stay  true. 
Necessary  objects,  three: 

€ach  day  drin({  the  greenest  tea! 
Necessary  objects,  font: 

A  man  cant  bive  without  a  whore. 

Necessary  objects,  five: 

eat  food  and  youbb  stay  aCive. 

Necessary  objects,  six: 

lots  of  doCCars  matye  you  rich. 

Necessary  objects,  seven: 

Don't  forget  to  pray  for  Heaven. 
Necessary  objects,  eight: 

Know  the  rubes  of  Cove  and  hate. 
Necessary  objects,  nine: 

A  bottbe  of  the  reddest  wine! 
Necessary  objects,  ten: 

Avoid  the  traps  of  stupid  men. 
(Meditate  each  day  and  then, 
Count  your  bbessings  one  to  ten!) 


Qod  Made  €vc  from  PiG  of  Adam 


Qod  made  Cve  from  riG  of  Adam, 

In  tfte  eliteness  of  HimseGf; 

Hoping  sfte'd  fteGp  out  in  a  jam, 

7  ftroug  ft  divineGy  sponsored  steaGtft. 

But  sfte  grew  from  day  to  day, 

In  attitude  and  infGuence; 

UntiC,  at  eengtft,  Qod  ftad  to  say, 

7 ftat  He'd  sftown  CittCc  common  sense! 

Woman's  now  tfte  crux  of  aee  tftings : 
Qossip,  sGave  and  Master  too. 

Satan's  smiee  nor  diamond  rings, 

Can  Gring  fter  to  ftis  point  of  view!" 

Wit  ft  tftese  words,  Qod  departed  ftence 
And  Geft  man  to  ftis  womankind: 

P Canning  tftings,  SuGGime,  Immense: 
Out  of  sigftt  and  out  of  mind! 
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Dislocating  Language 


DisCocating  Cangnage 
(Whatever  Mat  may  mean) 

Isn't  Citye  a  game  of  Gridge, 

Not  GeCting  out  a  scream • 

It  isn't  Greasing  Gones 
C GxqnisitcCy  refined!) 

Not  is  it  feeding  food  to  crones 
( Stone  deaf  and — worse — stone  GGind). 

It  is  a  G ind  of  GaGGCe, 

Loved  Gy  one  and  aCC; 

A  teeny  Git  CiGe  scraGGCe, 

(But  nothing  CiGe  footGaGC.) 

Giving  words  tfteir  meanings 
( for  now  and  evermore 7) 

Teasing  out  tfieir  gCeanings , 

And  fat’fGung  metaphors! 
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Poem  on  Gdmnnd  Spenser 


Spenser  died  from  "Cadi  of  Oread" 
In  fifteen- ninety- nine , 

At  onCy  forty-seven,  wGicO 
Was  reaCCy  stiCC  tiis  prime. 

In  Getter  times ,  Oed  earned  a  name 
In  IteCand's  reconquest; 

And  tafyen  Cand  and  castCes  Mere 
( from  moderate  to  Me  Oest.) 

Spenser  wrote  a  pampOCet  on 
ItisO  &i story ; 

(Or  at  Ceast  upon  Me  end  of  it 
TOrongO  GngCisO  savagery!) 

He  advocated  Mat  Me  men 
Of  GngCahd  sOouCd  efface 
70e  IrisOness  of  JreCand 
( Leaving  not  a  trace!) 
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Starve  tikem!  Burn  tikem!  KiCC  tikem  aCC! 
Was  aCC  tike  pCan  ike  (kad; 

So  i Mike*  reHeCCion  staCfyed  tike  Hand, 
Li({e  Lear  ike  went  mad. 

Witik  RaCeigik,  ike  escaped  tike  noose 
Tike  Jrisik  Had  prepared; 

But  saiCing  off  to  BngCand  ike 
Had  secretCy  despaired. 

And  so,  tike  master  poet  wiko 
Had  deified  tike  Qneen, 

Died  in  sguaCid  misery 
Upon  tike  London  scene. 

His  fnneraC  was  a  state  affair 
In  wikieik  tike  nation  grieved. 

( And  ikis  repatriated  Hones 
By  Cikaucer's  were  interred .) 

It  is  a  tikougikt  to  mai^e  ns  pause, 

How  Spenser's  erudite 
Poems  (in  imperiaC  ways > 

Justified  a  figikt. 

Tike  Jrisik  are  not  perfect  men, 

Tike  BngCisik  are  not  Had; 

Humanity  is  aCC  tike  same! 

(Vicious!  Power  mad!) 
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This  Js  Death 


Strip  away  the  Cayers  of  the  Grain 
Let  the  eyes  go  out 
And  aCC  the  whispering  noises  cease 
This  is  death 

A  faCCing  away  from  everything  yon  ({new 
Or  wiCC  ever  ({now 

Ceasing  to  exist  Gefore  yon  ever  found  out 

Why  yon  came 

Or  mattered 

To  someone — no  one 

This  is  death 

J'CC  say  it  again 

let  the  neurons  Ge  extinguished  in  the  Grain 
This  is  death 
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ACC  Our  Banners  Were  UnfutCed 


SRanRCy  was  a  Cegend; 

7 Rat's  aCC  tRat  1  wiiCC  say, 

WRiCe  otRers,  wasting  words,  contend 
forever  and  a  day. 

SRantyCy,  PaisCey,  Pagan  too 
Are  masters  of  onr  fate; 

Before — rigRt  now:  tRe  future's  new 
As  Cegends  Rave  no  date. 

So  sing  a  song  for  SRanRCy  Roys, 

And  sing  a  song  for  BoG. 

7 Rey  Qnew  a  tRing  or  two  tRat  Moyes 
And  GCue  noses  can't  roG. 

LfC  repCaced  tRe  worCd 
We  faiCed  to  cRange  around; 

And  aCC  our  Ganners  were  unfurCed 
for  Ronour  in  tRe  ground. 


\ Don't  faCC  in  Love  i vitG  an  AraG 


Don't  faCC  in  Cove  witG  an  AraG , 
WitG  cavernous ,  coaC-GCac %  eyes 
CUnCess  yon  want  to  Ge  gutted, 
And  dung  up  as  Get  prize.) 


Whatever  you  do,  don't  teCC  Get 
7 Gat  sGe's  tGe  onCy  one, 

Or  you'CC  wind  up  on  tGe  moGiCe 
Praying  sGe's  not  gone. 


Don't  faCC  in  Cove  witG  an  AraG, 

It  just  isn't  wortG  tGe  pain; 
for  weetis  and  montGs  and  years 
SGe'CC  screw  you  again  and  again. 


Don't  GeCieve  tGe  Cieg  of  an  AraG, 

WGen  sGe  opens  Gat  sweat  montG; 

yon  migGt  tGinti  tGat  yon  re  Geading  nortG, 

Bnt  reaCCy  yon  re  going  sontG. 

Don't  speati  of  Cove  to  an  AraG, 

Jt's  sometGing  sGe  can't  feeC; 

SGe  wants  to  Ge  possessed  and  GongGt 
By  someone  wGo's  not  teaC. 

Don't  faCC  in  Cove  witG  an  AraG, 

J  pity  yon  if  yon  do: 

7 Gat  sexy  CittCe  MosCem  doCC 
WiCC  mai^e  a  mess  of  yon! 
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See  tfie  foCCowinq  weGsites  for  information  on  Jon  Aristides 


www.  jon-ar  istides.net/ 

www.masfiotpriafH.coHt 
www.Gewrite.net/ authors/ ion  aristidesMm 

fittp:/  f HGvssesonitfiaca.GGoaspot.com/ 
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